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class style and all work done guaranteed.
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M ero Lodge, N s . 113,
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Meets every Saturday 
svening at 7 AO o’clock. 

’V isiting members are 
cordial I f Invited. Mem­
bers are expected to be 
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Lupine Rebesea Lodge
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Friday even ing. V isiting  

are cordially
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H om e members are ax* 
present. B y order o f tbe  

Mrs. Mae Barnum, N. G. 
ie Heoricha, Hecretary.

Eureka Lodge Ne. 121-A. P a a. M ., Moro, Or.

. Meets the first and third 
I Tborsday evening« of each 
m onth V isiting members 
cordially Invited to meet 

with us. B y order o f the W . M.
J. M. Parry, Secretary.

Dr. C.

Duncan, P. C.
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D R -  O J. GOFFIN,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

D R  MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty
Office In The Coffin Building, 1st St. 

Moro, Oregon.

f a i n t i n g ,  $ a p e r  ^ f ,a n .g in g  j Dr. H. E. Beers. Dr. W . N . M ene

Satisfaction Guaranteed
Both in Workmanship and Prioe 

Office at Furniture Store.

Drs. Beers and Morse
P h ysic ian s  
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Day or Night.
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U n a N f H r i H r c  n a d  K e e p  l a  S l « r k

Harness Saddles Halters
Repairing Solicited. All Work Guan&teed.

W. H. Ragsdale
A ttorney at L aw .

Office Ground Floor Ginn Briok 
Next Door W.W.M.Co. Bank

MORO OREGON

F. J . Melodi W . C. Bryant

M o r o s  B a r b e r  S h o p
P o r c e la in  B a th  T u b a .

Everything first Class and Up to date.
Agent for the Best Steam Laundry

Shop in Brick B u ild ing next Observer Office
E D G A R  L E W I S , P r o p r ie to r .
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m « f . T T r s

Meindl & Bryant
~ T —

L aw yers

Rooms 1 and 2 The Ginn Brick 
Over W.W.M.Co. Bank

MORO OREGON
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M. E. M iller

A ttorney - at - L aw

Office upstairs Rooms 6 and 6 
Ojiera House Building

»Talking to Himself
MORO OREGON

A  Scotchman, when asked why he always 
talked to him self, replied:

“In the first place, because I like to talk to 
an in te lligen t man. *

“In the second place, becauso I always like to 
hear an in telligen t man talk?'

We talk out loud for the Scotchm an’s reasons. 
W ould rather talk on P-r-i-n-t-i-n-g than 

on any other subject?
We don’t say a word about prices— it goes 

w ithout saying that price* are r ig h t  
And our work— if it ’s not right, send it back.

Tqr us. We Print anything. *

Observer Printing Office
HRoro. *  O regon.

E. B. Dufur
A ttorney - at - L aw

Office 737 Chamber of Commerce 
Corner Third and Stark _

PORTLAND

Frank Menefee.

OREGON

Fred Wilson

Menefee &  Wilson
j- ‘ » L* ■. ,

A ttorneys - at - L a w

Office in the Vogt Block, upstairs

fH E DALLES OREGON
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Manoti ioobm up oopBiuity 

card was brought her Even 
nouaoamwut of Duncan's name 
com forting . B u t the li t t le  M>h 
cardboard bore. In addition to the name, 
the Initials P. C. Perhaps It meant 
“penitent culprit." Duncan was al­
ways doing odd things. Tbe magic let­
ters might be his expression of regret.

Bat when be came briskly Into tbe 
room there was no penitential sorrow 
in hte countenance -only the sam e mer­
ry twinkle of the eyed, the old lifting 
of tbe corners of the mouth.

"They tell me that Tad Is no bet­
ter," be said as he took Marlon's hand. 
"As you will perceive from my card, I 
am a physician to children."

Marlon’s face darkened. This, then, 
was the meaning of the card. He wag 
worried about her brother. For a mo­
ment she was minded to renew the old 
quarrel, but she needed help and sym­
pathy, and so she laid her head ou his 
shoulder and sobbed out her trophies.

Her father had been obliged to go to  
Europe on business and had taken Ills 
w ife with him. Marlon bad been left

put out his hand. "Now, you get bet­
ter quick, so Dr. Stanton won't aay 
that you can’t come. I’ll be here at 
11.”

With a pat ou the curly head, he 
rose and left the room. Marlou fol­
lowed him down tho hall.

“He will be awfully disappointed to­
morrow," she said doubtfully.

“Don't believe It,” laughed Duncan. 
"You leave It to me, aud that boy will 
be champion scrapper of the block In 
»nether month. 1 have Stantun'a par  
mission to nsauine the case, l ie  ad­
mits hls Inability to meet tbe situation. 
My fee le very large, though,” he warn 
ed. “It, Is nothing lees than a wife by 
the name of Marlon."

f’l don't think you will be kept wait- 
1,il for the fee,".she replied, blushing 
“I Xi sorry I wns som euu.”

am I," he agreed absently. “That 
Is, "Quickly, *T mean 1 am sorry 1 was 
ui< f. I'll be uround lu the morning.”

Shk w atched hl in stride up the street 
w ithin» springy step and turned back 
Into I tho house greatly comforted. 
Bom j  |ow  Henry Duncan always 
brought comfort where he came. She 
had keen so foolish to allow a jietty 
misunderstanding to come between 
them

Tadl was sitting up, reudy dressed, 
when llenry drove up to the door the 
next unrolng. Already tlie-queer med­
icine 1)4*1 commenced to net, for he 
was fail more like his old self, aud a 
slight tl»sli of excitement tinged tho 
Cheek th a t had  th rea ten ed  to fade Into 
the waxen phllor of d eath

Duncan wrapped the boy up warmly,

SPRING
BEAUTIES.

B y M a rg a ret R ich a rd s.

Copyright. ltW , by P . C. Eastm eat.

In charge of her nine-year-old brother, __
-and alm ost before the Ship had passed .mi with a flouxtak uLlhe- uJiUvlhey.
Sandy Hook Tad had come down with 
typhoid.

His robust constitution bad thrown 
off the disease, but the battle had left 
him weak and llatleas, and even tbe 
gray bearded physldan was worried.

“There Is no actual danger," he ex­
plained to Marlon, "hut he must be 
roused from this lethargy or he will go 
into a decline.”

He had confided the tame fear to 
Henry Duncan when he met the latter 
on the street and tbe younger man bad 
aaked after hie little chum. Then; de­
spite the misunderstanding between 
Marlon and himself, be could bold out 
no longer, and his call wan the result.

"If he should die before mother 
comes back, what should I do?” wnlled 
Marlon.

"Send a cable,” advised Duncan 
promptly, "but there Is not .going to be 
any more worry now that the physi­
cian to children has stepped In. Mny 1 
see my patient?"

Marlon led him to the boy’s room* 
Tad's face lighted as be saw  Ihincan.

TAD n D  THU KL.KFHANTB. 
and his fingers twined confidingly 
about tbe man's firm hand. Duncan 
was shocked at the thinness of the 
fingers, but he gave no sign.

"What's tbe mattar, old chap?" he 
demanded, with a voice now wonder­
fully gentle. “They tell me you don’t 
find the world any good any more." 

‘‘I'm tired,” said Tad plalutlvely.
"I’ll bet you’d not be too tired to go 

to a drena," said Duncan.
Tad shook his head.
“There ain't any,” he «pld “I was 

asking Dr. Stanton. He says It’s too 
early for them."

"Circuses are no good If they are 
picked before they are ripe," admitted 
Henry, "bat If you don’t want too big , 
a circus I think I can get one for you."

"I don’t want a play circus,” ex­
plained the boy. *Tve got some play 
dreuaee. One’s In a book, and the otlw 
er’s In the cupboard."

“W s got him a toy dreus and a cir­
cus book," whispered Marlon. “Hv lias 
somehow set his mind on a dreva It 
will be a long time before one conies."

“There are no more circuses," reit­
erated Tad sadly. "They’ve all gone 
away." -,

“Bats!"laughed Duncan. “T hat ab »ws 
all you know about dreuaee. Will a 
little circus do—s real circus, only with (

war», off. Away out past the town 
tbfj went Into the country, not yet 
freed Fom the thraldom of Jack Frost, 
though there was a promise of spring 
In the soft air.

I t  waa to a place very unlike a circus 
that Duncan drove, a collection of 
long, low burn« aud one large, sqyere, 
bulbil ig but when they* entered the 
latter, heboid, there was a real circus 
ring, with a band In one corher, labori­
ously goxigover unfamiliar music.

A atom man nodded to Henry and 
stooped I) greet Tad.

“YouTi going to have a circus all 
to yourself," b e  promised, 
feed the vlephfant?”

“I haven’t ¿ny peanuts.” Tad's Up 
began to qulvfr, but Henry drew a bag 
from bis pocket.
,Hd led the wny to one of the barns, 

where Tad fed the elepbauta and was 
permitted to go much closer Jo the 
lion’s cage than he could at the big 
circus. A man standing by even plucked 
a hair from the llou'a tall and present­
ed It to Tad with due ceremony. Then 
they went back to the big building and 
sat through a long, delightful dress re­
hearsal of tho Boston Brothers' Un­
paralleled IUllrond Circus and Menag­
erie. He was even permitted to seo the 
cars shining In their new' paint and 
was permitted personally to talk with 
the clown while DuncJtn talked with 
Manager Boston of the chances of an 
early reason In tho,south.

“flood luck to you," Henry said as 
| they shook bands lu parting. You’ve 

saved one youngster’s life, and the sen- 
son Is not yet Open.”

“He'll be a mascot,” said Boston as 
he waved a farewell. “Glad you 
brought him out."

It was past supper time when Duncan 
turned a very sleepy little boy over to 
bis sister. Tad looked up drowsily ns 
Marlon put him to bed.

“There Is circuses,” he announced, 
“really and truly ones like Henry said. 
And I got a lion's tall," be added ns 
his sleep heavy eyelids dosed.

Marlon came luto the parlor, where 
Duncan paced the floor.

“Are you n magician?" she asked 
smilingly. Duncan shook his head.

"I knew Boston was going to take 
his show south early this year aud got 
permission to bring Tad to the dress 

* rehearsal. Ilnva I earned my fee?"
"How’ can you earn what was al- 

; ready yours?” demanded Marlon as he 
( drew her to him.

on« ring?"
“Real heraea, real everything?* de­

manded tbe boy.
“Bverytblng except tbe tent and the 

red lemonade. You aee, In winter they 
keep clrcuaoe In houses, so tbe elephant 
won’t get bla e o n  frostbitten. I bet 
If yon bad eara os big as an elephant’s 
yon wouldn’t like to get yctar ears 
frostbitten."

Tbe boy langbed In delight at the 
fancy and beat tbe. counterpane with 
his fragile hand

"Then there’s tbe giraffe/* went on 
Dopesn. "Why, when be starts to 
ooagb it's a full minute before It wrig­
gles up bla throat So they keep df- 
cnaee In hothouses. Just like plants ”

“And there really la circuses?”
"Too get rested up and we’re going 

to one tomorrow/’ assured Henry
“Beelly and truly?"

“ Uncle Jo h n !”
No answer.
"Uncle John!"
“I'm—hm." 11« did not put down 

his psiter, but you knew he was listen­
ing. „

"Do yon a’poae any ‘spring beauties' 
have blossomed yet, Uncle John?"

Slow ly he lifted his eyes aud turned 
his head to the window-. A ray of 
warm spring aunshlne slanted across 
the bare branches of*the did elm; al­
ready tho lawn wps tinted hero and 
there with green. -You waited ex ­
pectantly, your hand on Guy’s great 
black bead.

“Too early," and Uncle Johu disap­
peared again Itehlnd tho folds of his 
paper. At no time was Uncle John’ŝ  
conversation likely to be adorned with 
uny unnecessary words,

You sighed and stood looking out of 
the- window, a w istful, disappointed 
little girl; looking while the huge New 
foil ml hind dog Iteslde you pushed his 
cold nose against your baud and licked 
y o u r lingers w ith  h is g rea t, rough 
tongue; looking while the budding ma

rrom stone to stoq ^ yy anurt - skirted 
freedom.

Ou a rock lu the jnhhlle of the 
stream, tall, brond shoifldered, his 
clothing wet, his heavy l»oqts streaked 
with mud. stood Mr. Ned, Ids pipe In 
his mouth, peacefully Ashing.

“Hello, little dauie! How do, Guy, 
old boy!” he culled gnyly, and then he 
dropped his line and lauding net 
abruptly aud, cap In/ hand, leuited 
quickly across the stepping stones and 
held out bla hand to Cousin Grace. Ho 
had run up from New York for a cou­
ple of days’ trout Ashing, he said, and

. PROVE IT  ANY TIME
H y « lie  K v ld e a c e  o f  H . r o  P e a p le

The daily evidence citizens right here 
at home supply is proof sufficient to 
*atiafy the greatest skeptic. No better 
proof can be bad.

Here is a case. Read it:

Mrs Mary Clark, of 218 Weet Second  
street, A lbany, Oregon, says: “ I have 
.uttered from kidney trouble and hack- 

waa so glad  to  see h U  o ld  fr ie n d s , a n d  I eoLa so badly as Vo be entirely helpless 
then they sut on the rocks and talked J at times, ^ h e n  I got Doan's K idney
of such tiresome things us game laws 
and trout Ashing und the greenness o f  
the willows, while you broke off «Ider 
twigs and tKrew them lu the stream 
for Guy to catch. »

Suddenly Cousin ONh> ' looked 
stm ight up Into Mr. Ned's «yes.

"I hear you are very hnppy In Nett 
York."

“Yes," said Mr. Ned.
“Cherchei la femme?’’ she question­

ed.
"I see you have found me out,” sald( 

Mr. Ned:
’’Then there Is somebody?"
“Yes."*
"And you really are to be married?’’
“In the fall,’’ replied Mr. Ned prompt

iy
“N ed ”—Cousin Grace put out Her 

hand wistfully, her lips treinbUjig.^-’i  
hope yon wltt be hnppy.“

“Thank yon. I exi>oct to he,” said 
Mr. Ned. ”U e  »hall have a cottage In 
a pretty suburban town: nothing very

I Pills, at the drug store, I  had no Idea 
that they would help m e so much.
A few days use, however, banished the 
b ack ac h e , a n d  regulated and strength­
en the action of the kldueys. I  then  
started treating tw o of m y children 
who were afflicted w ith embarrassing 
weakness o f the k idneys? The noctur­
nal sym ptom s promptly disappeared, 
und both children have been coidVlete- 
ly cured.

I look upon Doan's K idney P ills as a 
^od-send.”

For sale by all dealers. Price 60 
cents. Foster-M1Jburn Co., Buffalo, 
New York, sole agents for the United
States' ■■ ___ • -----L - i —

Remember the name—Doans—and 
take no other.

Additional Locals.
pie Itough beckoned  a nd the  m-UHon elal>umteT Just a  cumfo£ía.bhü h< 'tney
tiny little voices of spring called to 
you and a lovely little path bordered 
w ith  sw eet flower faces unfolded It 
self Invitingly bejjure your mind's eye.

You could stand It no longer. With 
n hupp.v little cry you run out of doors 
and raced with Guy along the path. 
Breathless and rosy you halted to tin 
liitch fho gate. Gut of the corner of 
your eye you saw the front door open, 
but you pretended not to notice, not 
even when Uncle John’s warning voice 
floated to you down the pathway: 

"You’ll get your feet wet!"
On you went, tho spring echoes In 

W ant to vurs, the spring sunshine lti your
eyes, to* find your way suddenly block­
ed by a figure lu front. 'W ontlerlnily 
you took your eyes from the glory of a 
u«?wly leavetl maph\td see why the fig 
tire so obstinately ’stood-In one place.

Saved From  D iegrece.
In one of tbe old families of Charles­

ton, 8 writes Mrs. Itavenel, there 
was an Important personage. Jack, the 
butler Jack disputed with another old I 
man, Harry, the butler of Mrs. Henry 
Iznrd. the reputation of being tbe best j 
and moat thoroughly trained servant In 
town. From the judging of tbe wines 
to the arrangement of a saltspbon thero ' 
wan nothing which these withered I 
brown potentates did not deckle and 
maintain. Nothing would have aston­
ished either more than that master or 
mistress should dissent from his ver­
dict. . ‘ .

'HKLIK), LITTL« DAMCt”I
A familiar face laughed down nt you.

“Oh, Cousin Grace!” you cried de­
lightedly.

Cousin Grace did not stay with 
Uncle John and Aunt Murtha as you 
did. She lived with her father and 
mother In a house quite at the other 
end of tho town. Nor was she a little 
girl like you, but n beautiful young 
ludy, with bright sunshiny hair and 
wonderful blue eyes, aud when she 
smiled—-the sleeping lieauty, you 

1 thought, and Cinderella and the beau­
tiful princess In the tower must all 
have looked like Cousin Grace.

“Where are you going?” sho asked, 
and you Joyfully explained. If she 
wouhl come with you she, too, might 
pick “spring beauties,” you suggested. 
And, nltlkvugh she laughingly shook 
her bend o^er the flowers, she, too, 
must have beard the spring voices, for 
she turned and followed you along a 
pnth that wandered away from the 
road through clumps of young muplea 
and sliver birches.

Thto Is fine!’’’you cried, racing GuyJack was Intolerant of anything 
which ho considered a breach of th»v | o aQ fl| j er bu8h, then scampering
etiquette of tho table. Nothing could 
have Induced him to serve a gentle­
man before a lady, or a younger liefore 
an elder brother. To place fruit and 
wine on a tablecloth Instead of on 
tbe mahogany was to him n falling 
from grace. On one occasion he was 
much annoyed when a senator from 
yie up country twice asked for rice 
with Ids Ash. To the flrst request he 
simply remained deaf; at tbe second 
be bent down and whispered Into the 
senatorial oar. The gonial gentleman 
nodded and suppressed a laugh; but 
when the servant» had left the room 
be burst Into a roar and cried; “Judge, 
you have a treasure I Jack has saved 
me from disgrace, from exi>oslng my 
Ignorance. He whispered, T hat 
wouldn’t do, sir; w e never eats rice 
With flsh.* ”
3  ’

A fierlptural Bull.
Even the Bible Is nqj free from bulla. 

In chapter thlrty-eev^o of tbe book of 
Isaiah appears the following confusion 
o< Ideas; "Then the angel of the Lord 
went forth, nnd emote In tbe camp of 
tbe Asayrlana a hundred and four 
••ore and five thousand; and when 
they arose early In the morning, he­
boid. tbev were all dead owpaee."

back again. A memory of past frolics 
enveloped you. “If only Mr. Ned were 
here,” you mused regretfully.

Coualn Grace said nothing, but tbe 
pretty smile faded suddenly from her 
lips. You regarded her In astonish­
ment. Gould It be possible that she did 
not want him too? Why, sho and yon 
ami Mr. Ned had alw ays had the 
greatest fun. Silently reproachful, you 
raised your eyes to her face,, and two 
tears rolled slowly down your cheeks.

“I wish you wouldn’t look at me like 
that,** she said almost sharply.

“But It Is your fault. Aunt Martha 
said so. Hho said sbo guessed you were 
sorry enough, now Mr. Ned hns gone to 
New Yortt, that you flirted so in so 
(you drew a long breath)-eo outra­
geously," yon finished, with conscious 
pride. »

"Nonsense!” said Cousin Grace, and 
you saw that her eyes were very bright 
and her cfceeka seemed uncommonly 
pink. "Nonsense, Aunt Martha should 
remember*’— .

Rhe never finished, for with a short 
bark Guy made for the little stream, 
his tall waving frantically as he dleap- 
(ten red behind tbe rows of alders skirt­
ing the Iwnk. One look, and with a 
glad erv von followed

little place with p<irches and a llttl 
ground. And we shall not be extrnvn- 
gant In tliu furnlalihig ; just our hooks 
and pictures, a couple of good rugs and 
a few pieces of uhl mahogany.” he end 
ed, nniHIng dreamily upstream.

“It Is late”—Cousin Grace spoke cold 
ly “and If w e are to And ‘spring beau* 
tics' we m ost on.” Mho rose as ahe 
spoke and gave him her hand.

So you went on, although the bright 
Dess of the spring day had departed-* 
went on and left Mr. N«<iil tffTowlng out 
his line and whistling cheerfully.

Atnl then you entue h>_ lhcJitlla-path  
ttraUHiliT unfolded ttaeif before your* 
mind's eye, a path that pushed thtoUgh 
the older» und willows and stretched 
over tiny threads of water that wan 
(Wired nwny from the Utile streaiu.

It was thero that you. found them, 
clusters of "spring l>enutleH," raising 
tlielr delicate flower faces from the 
tn u d d y  ground. You dropped on your 
knees,beside them. You laid your face 
softly against them, going from clus I 
ter to cluster In aq ecstasy of delight. 
Not until ydu had plucked a handful 
of the frail stalks did y<iu renicrnlter
Cousin Grace." — '  ----- ’ «

“I’v4 found them! I'u*.found them!” 
yon ahuutad. ¿Skill kumllug^ you Xurn- 
od and' looked, hack along the path, 
then you rose slo&’ly to your feet.

lu the middle of the path stood Cous­
in Grace nnd Mr, Ned. She had nhen 
crying, for her eyes were still wet. hut 
she looked beautiful now and was 
smiling as Mr. Ned held her hnnds aud 
looked down at her.

“You would not listen to tuo. I had 
to resort to desperate measures,” he 
said, “and anyhow I wasiiT so Trtnrat 
of the way, for I am going to be mar 
rlod In the fall, um I not, sweet Heart? 
You know there hns never been—can 
never be—any one but you,” he added 
ns his arms dosed about her.

Your eyes grew big with wonder and 
delight. You did not understand bow 
It had happemal. You did not Care. It 
was like a lovely fairy tale. Cousin 
Grace wns the beautiful princess, nnd 
the prince had hut claimed his own. 
Wide eyed and happy, you confronted 
them, while the pale “spring beauties" 
sllpi»>d from your lingers nnd lay upon 
the gronml unheeded, a silvery, fra 
grant offering nt love’s shrine.

Honor tho Old Timo School.
Never speak or Write of old time 

schools In derision. We are In advance 
of them In many ways, It Is true, nnd 
fur that we are thankful, but uur 
thankfulness should lie largely mixed 
with humility.' Those were the schools 
of our fathers aud grandfathers, aud 
really It must be admitted that they 
were and are us a body entitled to our 
respect. They did their best In the 
light of that tallow candle. Are we 
doing ns well In tbe brilliant blase shed 
upon our path by electricity? They | 
were slow In ronchjbg an objective 
point In their ancient lumlterlng ve­
hicles. Do wo accomplish ns much 
when wo reach our Johrney’s end by 
tho limited? These are f}0eat1oas which 
the youth and middle aged rtf our day 
should ponder.—Western School Joar- 
nnl.

Weighing as a Gams of Chanco.
No ouu can live long In Bombay 

without observing tbe freedom from 
restraint that Is evident among the 
users of scales and weights. Scales of 
all sorts moy be soen. some with wood­
en beams, evidently homemade, others 
of recognised pattern, on whk-h are 
used chunks of stone nnd rtdd pieces 
of Iron by wny of weights? Silver­
smiths. according to tlie Indian Textile 
Journal, still use tho red seed of the 
acacia or tho wild licorice for weigh- 
lug the precious metals, oblivious of tbe 
fact that the weight of seeds Is not 
constant nnd that they mny readily be 
exchanged for other» of less or more 
weight.

M8ha Isn’t Ma.”
A woman was waiting for her sister 

In a railway station when a gentleman, 
looking for Ills wife and misled by a 
genera) resemblance In figure and 
clothing, stepped ap tiehlnd her and, 
laying his hand on her shoulder, ex­
claimed, ‘ Thank goodness, Emma, It’s 
yon!" The name he used happened t<r 
be really hers, which made the sudden 
familiarity even more startling. She 
tumped nervously. "You're mistaken. 
sHr* she gasped "I’m Kmnm. b a | 
•W ka't aaa."- T<Mttk*a OemoaBlm.

T h e

pads

W eddlujf S ta tio n ery , a t
Observer Book Store.

Carbon pnper, any size
st The Observer office.

one o f  our in d ellib le  
and stamp (or marking linen.

Ink e, mncilage, cards, envelopes, 
paper or every kind, tablets, every style, at 
I  be Olieerver Buck Store.

Ladies Fancy Note Paper, large 
assortment with envelopes to mateb, at The 
Observer Book Store.

i  j iin g la  copy  of-The Obeorver 
c sds only 5 center and we want to tell 
you right now that no 10-ct. m agazine  
is nny more Interesting. Try I t . ' .

The Ob»erver is prepared to turn out 
any class of uptixiate job printing. 
N ew  sto ck , »(» am presses, new type. 
Satisfaction guaranteed.

T he O bserver is su sta in ed  by its  
iwn reputation. The Offloial Paper o f The  
People.

If you w ant to keep posted o n  a ll  
thut ta dojutf in Kheruisa ouaaty, you want 
l'he Observer. Terms <1-60 per year

To insure pu b lica tion , article«  for 
! i* (iD-trvi-r mud reach the office before 
o.sHt tVednvfcJsy, T lx  mall comes dally.

Wn«*n yo u  rem it for The Observer 
u»c an ex pre»* or po«t<>ttlee money osder, 
•eghteriil letter, or bank draft, payable to 
D. C Ireland & Son.

z\ B lue Mark hr re w ill answ er an  
Inquiry, when entered uptm-our calendar, 
giving the date of the paper as the date at 
which ( otw current subscription expires.

W e are here to  do prin ting , and  
'f  you want some done bring It to us or let 
aw, Ann» and jaa will see you. I f you. 
think we are not extensive enough for 
your Consideration—*oh, go 'long.

A 1 -o«*iit P ostal Card, no m ore,nor  
no lees, ie all that Is necessary to change  
your address, or have The Observer fol­
low you wherever'you may go. Then  
why send a verbal message by any one  
who have business of their own to at- 
tend to and forget to attend to your  
»•rrauds? Remember thl» suggestion.

W e w ill not be responsib le for the  
neglect c l subscribers to notify ns of 
changes in their address. Nor will the 
notification of a Postmaster that the sub­
scriber has 'tRemoved” settle tbe bill ol 
a delinquent.

D ifficulty in havin g  your O b«eryer  
changed msv be avoided by sending the 
tcnlred alteration to this office. Always 
give the name of the oflice from which 
you want It changed, as well a* the one to 
which It 1* to be sent.

Did it ever occur to you th a t it  
cost» pn more to produce printing that 
Is pieusing to tbe eye than the other 
kind. The Olieerver Is equipped w ith  
ill m odem  facilities for doing good 
work at the very m inim um  of cost. 'iTy um with an order and If it isa o t execut­
'd to your perfect satisfaction you need  
not pay for it.

A ccording lo  G en eral P a ssen g er  
A gent W in M cM urray, the O R AN  
Co w ill nmVe esp ec ia lly  low rate« to 
L mg Bqaubt *nd other coast point«  
t'.tH PUminer, g iv in g  anyonn who 
hi»y desire, a ch an ce  to spend their  
vacation  by the side of the Bound' 
mg sen.

Is It Your 
Own Hair?
Do you pin your hat to your 
own hair? Can’t «do It? 
Haven’t enough hair? It must 
be you do not know Ayer*» 
Hair Vigor! Here’s an intro­
duction ! May the acquaint­
ance result in a heavy growth 
of rich, thick, glossy hair I 
Use this splendid hair-food, 
stop your falling hair, and get 
rid of your‘dandruff. a  -

The beet kind et a 
Sold tor ovar six ty


